jug of lemonade, a glass, and a morsel of bread.
The heat in this wretched hole was stifling, and one
breathed a mephitic air which would have given
cholera, if cholera had then been invented!" Balzac
was  in bed, with  a  cotton  cap   of   problematic
colour on his head.    "You see," he  said,  "the
abode I have not left except once for two months—
the evening when you met me.    During all this
time  I have not got up from the  bed where I
work at the great work, for the sake of which  I
have condemned myself to this hermit's life, and
which happily I have just finished, for my powers
have come to an end."    It must have been during
these last months in his garret, when he neglected
everything   for   his   projected   masterpiece,  that,
covered with vermin from  the dirt of his room,
he would creep out in the evening to buy a candle,
which, as he possessed no  candlestick, he would
put in an empty bottle.
The almost insane ardour for and absorption in his work, which were his salient characteristics, had already possession of him ; and we see that he laboured as passionately now for fame and for love of his art, as he did later on, when the struggle to free himself from debt, and to gain a home and womanly companionship were additional incentives
